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I.    CHANT. 

"  Lord,  thou  hast  heen  our  dwelling-place  in  all  generations. 


II.     INVOCATION  AND  READING  THE   SCRIPTURES, 
BY  EEV.  AUSTIN  F.  HEERICK. 


III.     SINGING  — 18th  Hymn,  1st  Book. 
"  Hear  what  the  voice  from  Heaven  proclaims. 


IV.    PRAYER,   BY  REV.   WILLIAM  LAMSON,  d.  d. 


V.     SERMON. 


VI.    SINGING  — 3d  Hymn,  2d  Book. 
"  Why  do  we  mourn  departed  friends." 


VII.    CONCLUDING  PRAYER,  BY  REV.  ROBT.  SOUTHGATE. 


VIII.    BENEDICTION. 


SERMON. 


WHEREFORE  COMFORT  ONE  ANOTHER  WITH  THESE  WORDS. 
1  Thess.  iv.  18. 

The  word  here  translated  "  comfort"  involves  the  two-fold 
idea  of  comfort  and  exhortation,  and  the  source  accordingly  is 
here  pointed  out  of  consolation,  and  of  the  motives  and  influ- 
ences leading  to  a  new  and  holy  life.  Wherefore,  comfort,  — 
exhort  one  another  with  these  words.  We  need  to-day  to 
repair  to  this  source, — ■  in  the  presence  of  this  great  affliction 
and  this  solemn  mystery  of  death,  —  in  order  that  we  may 
have  those  treasures  of  consolation  which  are  stored  up  in  the 
words  of  the  inspired  apostle,  and  may  be  animated  by  the 
most  soul-stirring  motives  to  a  consecration  of  ourselves  to 
Christ.  To  human  eyes,  and  viewed  merely  in  the  light  of 
human  reason,  we  meet  here  to  mourn  over  an  irreparable 
loss,  we  gaze  upon  the  most  entire  and  melancholy  ruin,  we 
behold  the  utter  extinction  of  high  hopes  and  glowing  affec- 
tions, and  high  and  noble  thoughts ;  and  amid  all  that  most 
terrifies  and  appalls  the  mind,  the  grave  is  about  to  close  over 
all  that  remains  of  one  so  gifted  and  beloved.  Unless  we  can 
go  to  some  other  source  of  consolation  than  our  own  re- 
flections, or  even  the  sympathy,  precious  though  it  be,  of  our 
fellow-men,  there  is  nothing  for  these  mourners  but  despair. 
Thanks  be  to  God  that  there  is  another  source  ;  that  a  glorious 
light  of  revelation  has  been  poured  down  upon  us  from  on 
high ;  that  all  the  melancholy  aspects  of  this  event  are  trans- 
figured and  made  radiant  with  joy  and  hope ;  and  that  we 
may  clearly  see  before  us,  not  a  ruin,  but  a  complete  and  final 
victory,  won  through   Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     "  Wherefore, 


dearly  beloved,  comfort,  exhort  one  another  with  these 
words." 

The  words  of  the  apostle  which  supply  this  source  of  com- 
fort and  exhortation  relate,  as  you  remember,  to  the  second 
coming  of  Christ  and  the  resurrection  of  the  just.  We  can- 
not, however,  confine  our  thoughts  to  these  two  events,  or  con- 
sider them  apart  from  that  great  system  of  truth  of  which 
they  are  the  consummation.  The  apostle  has  led  the  minds  of 
those  to  whom  he  has  written  through  all  the  rich  treasury  of 
the  gospel  before  he  has  brought  them  to  this  crown  of  glory, 
which  is  to  rest  upon  the  brow  of  those  who  have  part  in  the 
first  resurrection.  These  great  facts,  to  which  he  here  alludes, 
will  administer  comfort  and  warning  and  encouragement  to 
us  only  as  we  see  how  they  are  grounded  in  the  everlasting 
foundations  of  the  gospel,  and  are  enabled  to  ascend,  step  by 
step,  through  that  marvellous  structure  of  Redemption  which 
has  been  built  up  from  earth  to  heaven  by  God. 

It  will  be  well  for  us  to-day,  familiar  though  the  considera- 
tion may  be,  to  dwell  for  a  few  moments  upon  the  great  truths 
of  that  system  which  leads  us  on  to  the  perfect  and  eternal 
happiness  of  the  children  of  God. 

In  the  first  place,  it  will  conduce  to  our  comfort,  and  to  the 
amendment  of  our  lives,  to  find  an  assurance  of  the  fact  of 
our  sinfulness  by  nature,  and  of  our  consequent  alienation 
from  God.  It  might  seem  strange  that  such  an  assurance 
should  be  any  source  of  comfort  hi  reference  to  ourselves  or 
the  departed  ;  but  since  our  ruin  by  nature  is  a  fact,  testified 
to  us  in  ten  thousand  ways  apart  from  revelation,  it  is  better 
that  we  should  be  fully  convinced  of  and  admit  it,  and  our 
confidence  will  be  more  readily  given  to  a  plan  of  redemption 
which  recognizes,  in  the  fullest  extent,  the  awfulness  of  our 
condition  under  the  fall ;  all  of  us,  by  nature,  "  having  no  hope, 
and  without  God  in  the  world."  "  For  by  one  man,"  says  the 
Word  of  God,  "  sin  entered  into  the  world,  and  death  by  sin ; 
and  so  death  passed  upon  all  men,  for  that  all  have  sinned." 
It  is  not  well  that  we  should  now  enter  into  any  curious  ques- 
tions as  to  our  accountability  or  the  goodness  and  justice  of 


God.  We  need  only  to  feel  every  one  that  by  nature  we  are 
lost ;  that  we  have  no  power  of  recovery  in  ourselves ;  that  if 
we  are  saved,  it  must  be  by  the  merciful  provision  of  the 
Being  who  created  us.  This  sad  event,  this  cold  and  mo- 
tionless body,  these  marble  lips,  though  silent,  declare  to  us 
this  awful  alienation,  and  urge  resistlessly  the  conviction  of 
our  sinfulness  upon  us.  Would  we  enter  then,  to-day,  upon 
new  paths  of  peace  and  holiness,  let  us  sincerely,  around  these 
dear  remains,  take  upon  our  lips  the  language  of  the  Psalmist : 
"Against  thee,  thee  only  have  I  sinned,  and  done  this  evil  in 
thy  sight,  —  that  thou  mightest  be  justified  when  thou  speak- 
est,  and  clear  when  thou  judgest.  Behold,  I  was  shapen  in 
iniquity,  and  in  sin  did  my  mother  conceive  me.  Purge  me 
with  hyssop,  and  I  shall  be  clean  ;  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be 
whiter  than  snow.  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  0  God,  and 
renew  a  right  spirit  within  me." 

I  think  we  have  already,  even  at  this  stage  of  our  inquiry, 
some  gleams  of  consolation.  We  certainly  have  the  most 
powerful  motives  to  serious  thought  in  regard  to  ourselves. 
What  we  need  for  comfort  is  the  assurance  that  she,  whose 
mortal  remains  lie  here,  is  happy  and  holy  forever  ;  and  the 
first  element  in  this  assurance  I  find  in  a  full  recognition  of 
the  fact  that  she  entered  upon  the  common  heritage  of  sin  and 
condemnation,  and  that  her  salvation,  therefore,  is  in  no  sense 
her  own  work ;  in  no  sense,  therefore,  imperfect  or  incomplete ; 
but  that,  if  there  is  any  salvation  for  us,  it  must  be  an  in- 
finitely glorious  and  eternal  salvation,  for  it  must  be  wrought 
out  for  us,  in  all  its  parts,  not  by  ourselves,  but  by  God.  We 
cannot  long  consider  the  natural  condition  of  man  as  a  sinner 
against  God,  without  beginning  to  have  some  of  the  hopes  of 
redemption  stirring  within  us.  We  may  strain  every  power  of 
vision  to  pierce  the  midnight  darkness  of  the  sin  and  sorrow 
of  the  world,  and  at  first  it  will  lie  before  us  only  cold, 
gloomy,  dead.  But  as  we  remember  that  this  melancholy  con- 
dition of  the  world  grows  out  of  the  utter  alienation  of  our- 
selves from  God,  and  that  we  ourselves  are  helpless,  we  be- 
gin to  hope  that  God  in  mercy  will  dispel  the  gloom.     Ere 


long,  a  faint  flush  of  light  breaks  in  upon  the  darkness.  One 
promise  of  the  gospel  after  another,  like  a  golden  belt,  stretches 
across  the  sky  ;  new  thoughts  and  hopes,  like  sweet  morning 
birds,  begin  to  nestle  in  our  souls,  and  at  last  the  Sun  of 
Righteousness  with  healing  in  his  wings  has  arisen,  and  all  is 
light  and  life  and  joy.  "  Wherefore,  comfort,  exhort  one 
another  with  these  words." 

We  are  now  prepared,  I  trust,  to  consider,  though  it  be  but 
briefly,  the  fulness  of  that  comfort  which  is  provided,  and  the 
urgency  of  that  appeal  which  is  made  to  us  in  the  provisions 
of  the  gospel. 

It  is  because  of  our  utterly  lost  condition  under  the  fall 
that  the  provisions  of  redemption  are  of  infinite  value  to  us, 
and  the  fulness  and  freeness  of  those  provisions  are  the  source 
to  us  of  the  most  precious  comfort  and  encouragement.  The 
bereaved  heart  needs  to  have  such  a  view  of  salvation  as  to  be 
left  in  no  reasonable  doubt  as  to  the  present  happiness  of  one 
departed  and  beloved.  And  we  all  need,  when  the  sense  of 
our  own  sinfulness  weighs  upon  us,  to  learn  that  the  way  of  sal- 
vation is  such  that  our  sins  interpose  no  barrier  which  cannot 
be  overpassed  by  the  forgiveness  of  God.  It  is  little  comfort  to 
us  to  know  that  there  will  be  a,  second  coming  of  Christ  and 
a  resurrection  of  the  just,  if  the  way  of  salvation  is  so  un- 
certain, or  so  beset  with  difficulties,  that  we  are  left  in  doubt 
whether  she  who  is  gone  will  have  part  in  that  resurrection  ; 
or  whether  it  is  possible  for  us  to  lay  hold  on  eternal  life.  We 
need,  at  such  a  time  as  this,  to  seize  upon  the  great  central 
truth  of  the  gospel,  that  teaches  us  how  man  is  made  a  child 
of  God,  and  that,  being  a  son,  he  is  an  heir  of  God,  and  a 
joint-heir  with  Christ.  Now  nothing  is  more  wonderful  than 
the  misapprehension  which  prevails  even  among  many  Chris- 
tian people  as  to  what  the  gospel  really  is,  and  the  consequent 
failure  to  realize  its  consoling  and  sustaining  power.  How  is 
man  justified  before  God  ?  is  of  all  questions  the  one  of  trans- 
cendent and  infinite  importance,  and  yet  the  one  to  which 
men  generally  are  least  able  to  give  a  satisfactory  reply.  Is  it 
strange  then  that  there  is    such  bitterness  in  bereavement  ? 


Is  it  strange  that  we  so  dread  ourselves  to  go  into  the  eternal 
world  ?  Men  insist,  in  some  form  or  other,  upon  making  their 
works  or  their  experiences  the  ground  of  their  acceptance 
with  God,  and  therefore  sometimes  attach  a  value  to  their  ex- 
periences to  which  they  are  not  entitled ;  and  at  another  are 
thrown  into  doubt  by  the  unsatisfactory  nature  of  their  frames 
of  mind.  How  seldom  do  you  find  one  who  will  throw  him- 
self upon  Christ,  without  any  reference  to  his  sins  as  standing 
in  the  way,  or  his  new  emotions  and  resolutions  as  conditions 
of  his  acceptance,  simply  trusting  that  Christ  will  receive  him 
as  he  has  said  he  would,  just  as  he  is  in  his  sin  and  ruin. 
How  few  understand  that  nothing  is  necessary  in  order  to  be 
received  by  Christ  but  to  suffer  him  to  receive  us,  and  that 
then,  without  any  reference  to  our  lives  or  the  state  of  our 
hearts,  we  become  the  children  of  God,  —  made  children  of 
God  in  the  midst  of  the  most  wretched  unworthiness,  and  des- 
titute of  the  least  grace  or  excellence  in  the  sight  of  God. 
How  few  understand  that  Christ  is  willing  to  leave  the  matter 
of  progress  in  holiness  to  the  love  and  gratitude  of  one  who 
feels  that  he  has  been  made  alive  from  the  dead.  How  few  un- 
derstand that  he  who  has  thus  simply  put  his  trust  in  Christ,  — 
nothing  more,  nothing  less,  —  is  not  one  merely  to  be  saved 
hereafter,  but  one  already  saved ;  one  over  whom  the  shelter- 
ing wings  of  an  everlasting  covenant  are  spread,  —  a  blood- 
bought  treasure,  never  to  be  plucked  out  of  the  hand  of  Christ. 
How  can  men  talk  about  their  unworthiness  of  Christ,  and 
their  sense  of  sin  as  keeping  them  from  Christ,  when  this  it  is 
that  constitutes  the  very  triumph  of  Christ,  that  he  is  able  to 
save  to  the  uttermost  the  vilest  sinner  who  trusts  in  him  ? 
"  There  is,  therefore,  now  no  condemnation,"  says  the  Word 
of  God,  "  to  them  that  are  in  Christ  Jesus."  "  He  that  hath 
the  Son,"  says  Christ,  "  hath  life,  for  God  so  loved  the  world 
that  he  gave  his  only-begotten  Son,  that  whoso  believeth  in 
him  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life."  "  For  I 
am  persuaded,"  says  the  apostle,  "  that  neither  death,  nor 
life,  nor  angels,  nor  principalities,  nor  powers,  nor  things 
present,  nor  things  to  come,  nor  height,  nor  depth,  nor  any 


other  creature,  shall  be  able  to  separate  us  from  the  love  of 
God,  which  is  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord." 

Is  not  this  precious  gospel,  in  such  an  hour  as  this,  a 
source  of  comfort  and  encouragement  ?  Have  we  any  doubt 
but  that  she  trusted  in  Christ,  and  that  she  therefore,  even 
while  here,  entered  into  everlasting  life  ?  Is  there  anything 
that  need  for  a  moment  keep  us  from  Christ  and  from  the  gift 
of  salvation  ?  Such  as  I  have  read  are  the  assurances  on  this 
point  of  God's  Word.  "  Wherefore,  comfort,  exhort  one  an- 
other with  these  words." 

"  Blessed  are  the  dead  who  die  in  the  Lord,  for  they  rest 
from  their  labors,  and  their  works  do  follow  them."  But  even 
this  blessedness  is  not  the  consummation  of  the  gospel ;  this 
does  not  exhaust  the  treasury  we  have  opened  of  comfort  and 
encouragement.  It  is  not  merely  present  rest,  but  future  and 
eternal  glory,  which  is  promised  to  believers,  and  therefore  we 
are  not  to  sorrow  even  as  others  who  have  no  hope.  "  For 
the  Lord  himself  shall  descend  from  heaven  with  a  shout,  with 
the  voice  of  the  archangel,  and  with  the  trump  of  God,  and 
the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise  first.  Then  we  which  are  alive 
and  remain  shall  be  caught  up  together  with  them  in  the 
clouds  to  meet  the  Lord  in  the  air,  and  so  shall  we  ever  be 
with  the  Lord.  Wherefore,  comfort  one  another  with  these 
words." 

Away,  then,  dear  brethren,  with  every  evidence  of  gloom 
and  sadness.  Sorrow  only  as  those  who  are  always  rejoicing, 
and  let  us  offer  thanksgivings  to  God,  who  giveth  us  this  glori- 
ous victory  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  Let  us  sincerely, 
and  in  the  earnestness  of  our  faith,  celebrate  a  triumph  to-day 
over  death  and  the  grave.  A  mortal  has  put  on  the  robes  of 
immortality.  A  lost  sinner  has  been  made  holy  forever.  One 
born  to  suffering  and  death  has  entered  into  blessedness  and 
life  everlasting.  A  child  of  God  by  faith  in  the  atoning  sacrifice 
of  Christ  has  gone  to  be  with  the  crucified  and  risen  Saviour. 
As  our  tears  fall  let  them  be  for  ourselves,  not  for  her.  She  is 
not  dead,  but  alive  forevermore.  We  are  the  dying  ones,  still 
in  the  midst  of  temptation  and  trial.     Let  us  weep  for  our- 


selves,  whose  discipline  of  pain  and  sorrow  and  sin  and  death 
is  not  yet  finished.     Weep  not  for  her. 

Her  earthly  life  has  now  become  unspeakably  precious,  since 
it  is  the  record  of  a  lost  soul  saved,  and  of  a  preparation  through 
all  life's  varied  experiences  for  a  blessed  eternity.  As  such  it 
devolves  upon  us  for  a  few  moments  to  consider  it.  Under 
the  subduing  and  hallowed  influences  of  such  an  hour,  let  us 
dwell  upon  the  record  of  a  life  which  the  redeeming  love  of 
the  Saviour  has  now  crowned  with  imperishable  glory. 

She  was  born  into  this  world  of  sin  and  death  on  the  28th 
of  May,  a.  d.  1804.  She  entered  into  the  world  of  holiness 
and  immortality  on  the  evening  of  the  10th  of  January,  1862. 
During  this  period  of  nearly  fifty-eight  years  she  passed  through 
her  probation  for  eternity.  Her  life  in  its  external  aspects  was 
like  that  of  many  others.  Its  interest  now  lies  in  the  precious 
memories  with  which  it  is  connected  in  the  minds  of  those  who 
knew  and  loved  her,  and  the  manifest  indications  which  it  af- 
fords that  the  hand  of  God  through  all  these  years  was  lead- 
ing her  safely  and  surely  to  a  heavenly  rest.  He  purposed  for 
her  the  blessings  of  a  pious  ancestry,  and  the  covenant  made 
with  believers  in  reference  to  their  children  sheltered  her  un- 
der its  gracious  promises.  Her  father  and  mother  were  both 
examples  of  the  early  piety  of  New  England.  Her  father,  who 
was  for  twenty-five  years  the  pastor  of  the  church  in  Henniker, 
N.  H.,  was  an  eminently  devout  man,  remarkable  for  his  hab- 
its of  communion  with  God.  His  daughter,  after  enjoying  the 
blessing  of  such  influences  and  examples  during  her  child- 
hood, was  by  the  providence  of  God  placed  under  the  care  of 
the  Rev.  Joseph  Emerson,  then  teacher  of  the  Female  Semi- 
nary in  Byfield.  Subsequently  she  attended  the  Female 
Academy  in  Derry,  N.  H.,  the  hand  of  God  still  leading  her 
in  paths  of  peace  and  happiness*  for  she  was  there  under  the 
care  and  instruction  of  Miss  Grant  and  Mary  Lyon.  She  her- 
self became  a  teacher,  and  having  been  blessed  by  God  with 
very  peculiar  qualifications  for  that  work,  was  blessed  also 
with  great  success.  There  are  evidences  of  the  dealings  of 
the  Holy  Spirit  with  her  from  a  very  early  period,  and  though 
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she  did  not  publicly  take  upon  herself  the  vows  of  discipleship 
until  several  years  from  this  time,  yet  her  early  friends  have 
thought  that  she  gave  evidences  even  then  of  being  a  child  of 
God.  She  was  married  on  the  5th  of  September,  1826.  Her 
interest  was  at  once  excited  in  the  sacred  work  to  which  her 
husband  had  devoted  his  life.  She  exhibited  even  then  great 
energy  and  prudence  in  connection  with  various  efforts  for  the 
spread  of  the  gospel,  but  after  her  public  consecration  of  her- 
self to  her  Saviour  she  engaged  in  this  work  with  new  zeal 
and  fervor.  She  was  permitted  by  God  to  obtain  great  good 
herself,  and  to  impart  great  good  to  others  as  a  teacher  in  the 
Sunday  school.  She  was  able  to  sympathize  in  a  remarkable 
degree  with  the  feelings  of  the  young,  and  her  work  in  this  re- 
spect was  a  most  blessed  one  for  herself  and  for  her  pupils. 
In  the  providence  of  God,  a  number  of  children,  for  a  period 
of  about  twelve  years,  were  confided  almost  entirely  to  her 
care,  and  her  influence  in  their  training  and  education  was  of 
the  most  salutary  character.  Into  the  sanctity  of  her  domestic 
life  it  is  forbidden  us  to  enter,  but  I  may  be  permitted  to  say 
that  there  qgpld  be  hardly  a  higher  standard  of  faithfulness  than 
hers  in  all  these  relations,  or  a  deeper  and  at  times  distressing 
anxiety  that  every  duty  in  this  respect  should  be  fully  discharged. 
Those  who  hear  me  to-day  can  bear  witness  to  the  singular 
energy  of  her  character  and  the  perseverance  with  which  she 
accomplished  an  object  she  had  once  undertaken.  You  can 
testify,  too,  to  the  cheerfulness  and  courage  with  which  she  ani- 
mated others  in  the  performance  of  good  works.  And  is  there 
one  in  this  community  who  can  say  that  there  was  ever  any 
effort  for  the  cause  of  Christ  here  made,  in  which  she  was  not 
ready  to  do  more  than  her  share ;  any  labor  which  she  was 
not  ready  to  bear  for  others  ;  any  sorrow  with  which  she  was 
not  ready  to  sympathize ;  any  sick  or  dying  bed  which  she  was 
not  ready  to  watch  by,  and  if  possible  comfort  and  relieve  ; 
any  kind  and  genial  hospitality  which  she  ever  withheld  ;  any 
interest  of  others  which  she  was  not  ready  to  make  her  own ; 
any  inquiring  spirit  which  she  was  not  ready  to  guide  ;  any 
hour  or  moment  of  her  life  when  the  slightest  allusion  to  the 
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Saviour  was  distasteful  to  her,  or  failed  to  call  forth  the  warm 
enthusiasm  of  her  soul  ? 

The  merciful  Father  who  led  her  so  many  years  in  ways  of 
happiness,  saw  that  it  was  best  that  she  should  be  more  fully 
prepared,  by  the  discipline  of  sorrow,  for  heaven  ;  and  the 
stunning  blow  fell  not  once  alone  but  twice  upon  a  gentle  and 
loving  heart.  It  was  a  bitter  portion  indeed  which  was  thus 
pressed  to  a  mother's  lips,  but  the  hand  that  held  it  she  felt  to 
be  a  hand  of  love.  Two  daughters,  the  one  with  all  the  charms 
of  early  womanhood,  the  other  with  the  sweet  simplicity  of  a 
child  still  blending  with  maiden  loveliness  and  grace,  were 
torn  from  her  side.  The  furrows  of  these  afflictions  were 
ploughed  deep  in  her  soul,  and  they  were  never  effaced ;  but 
into  the  upturned  soil  of  chastened  feelings  and  affections  the 
seeds  of  holiness  were  cast,  and  have  now  sprung  up  into  an 
immortal  harvest  in  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Thus  prepared  by  God  for  what  was  yet  to  come,  she  contin- 
ued faithful,  and  laid  not  aside  her  active  work  until  long  after 
all  strength  for  work  had  failed.  It  was  evident  that  labor  for 
Christ  was  done  here  below ;  that  it  was  appointed  that  she 
should  henceforth  only  suffer  for  Christ.  She  was  much  dis- 
tressed with  doubts  and  fears  as  increasing  weakness  brought 
her  nearer  and  nearer  to  the  end.  She  longed  to  live,  but 
only,  it  would  seem,  in  order  that  she  might  watch  over  and 
guide  her  children  and  her  children's  children.  She  had  some 
natural  apprehensions  of  the  agony  of  the  last  struggle,  and 
God  would  not  take  her  away-until  all  these  feelings,  spring- 
ing from  her  very  humility,  were  replaced  by  the  confidence  of 
a  sure  trust  in  him.  Gradually  the  work  was  done ;  a  sweet 
serenity  and  peace  settled  down  upon  her  soul.  Her  children 
she  cheerfully  commended  to  the  care  of  God,  and  with  simple 
and  touching  ceremonies,  and  with  words  of  fervent  prayer, 
consecrated  them  to  the  Saviour.  "  If  I  am  so  happy  as  to 
reach  heaven,"  she  said  to  her  household,  "  I  want  to  meet  you 
all  there."  "  You  will  be  there,"  she  said  to  her  husband.  "  I 
know  you  will  be  there,"  she  said  to  the  faithful  friend  who  had 
watched  with  a  sister's  love  and  devotion,  and  now  mourns  with 
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a  sister's  grief.  "  Let  my  children  all  be  there."  God's  prom- 
ises were  now  all  fulfilled  to  her.  Quietness  and  silence  rested 
upon  her.  Easily  the  silver  cord  was  loosed,  with  a  gentle 
touch  the  golden  bowl  was  broken. 

"  She  died  as  sets  the  morning  star, 
Which  goes  not  down  behind  the  darkened  west, 
Nor  hides  obscured  amid  the  tempests  of  the  sky, 
But  melts  away  into  the  light  of  heaven." 

Only  rest  remaineth  for  her  among  the  redeemed  people  of 
God.  We  to-day  need  comfort  and  strength.  We  need  to  take 
home  to  our  hearts  the  glorious  truths  of  the  gospel,  and  as  we 
gather  around  the  open  grave  to  hear  as  it  were  a  voice  from 
heaven,  speaking  to  our  faith,  — "  Blessed  are  the  dead  who 
die  in  the  Lord."  Speak  comfortably,  dear  brethren,  to-day, 
to  him  who  has  so  often  spoken  comfort  to  you  in  your  sor- 
rows, and  now  in  his  great  affliction  needs  your  sympathy  and 
support.  You,  who  have  so  kindly  remembered  the  departed 
in  her  hours  of  sickness,  and  ministered  as  you  had  opportu- 
nity to  her  relief,  now  gather  with  your  prayers  around  this 
stricken  family,  and  follow  the  spirit  of  her  supplications  for 
them  with  your  own.  And  may  we  be  taught  by  this  event, 
which  comes  home  as  an  affliction  to  us  all,  to  love  one  another 
for  Christ's  sake,  to  be  charitable  to  all  human  infirmities,  to 
be  generous  to  all  human  wants,  to  be  active  in  labors  for 
the  Kedeemer's  kingdom,  to  grow  up  into  Christ  Jesus  in  all 
things,  so  that  we  may  be  ready  .to  depart  and  be  with  the  Lord. 
And  as  we  commit  this  precious  relic  to  its  final  resting-place, 
even  though  it  be  in  the  midst  of  this  melancholy  wintry  storm, 
still  let  us  rejoice  in  the  greatness  of  this  victory ;  for  as  surely 
as  the  blossoms  of  spring  shall  cover  the  trees  which  are  now 
scathed  by  the  icy  blast,  so  surely  shall  that  which  is  sown  in 
corruption  be  raised  in  incorruption,  and  that  which  is  sown  a 
natural  body  be  raised  a  spiritual  body. 


